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Impofe me to whatpenance your inuention 
Can lay vpon my finne,yct finnd 1 not, 

Eut in mil taking. 

Prince By my foulenorl, 

And yet to fatisfie this good old man, 

I would bend vnder any heauy waight, 

T hat heele enioync me to, 

Leomto I cannot bid you bid my daughter Hue, 
Thatwereimpoflible.but Iprayyou both, 

Poflefle the people in Medina here, 

How innocent flic died, and ifyour loue 
Can labour aught in fad inuenuon, 

Hang her an ep itaph vpon her toomb. 

And fing it to her bones, ling it to night: 

T o morrow' morning come you to my houfc. 

And fince you could not be my fon in law, 

Be yet my nephew: my brother hath a daughter, 

Almoft the copie ofmy child thatsdead. 

And flie alone is heyre to botli ofvs, 

Giue her the light you fliould haue giu’n her cofiu. 

And fo dies my rcuenge. 

( /audio O noble fir! 

Your ouer kindnefle doth wring teares from me, 

I do embrace vour offer and difpolc. 

For h enceforth of poore Claudio. 

Leomto T o morrow thdn I wil expeff your comming, 

T o night I take my leaue, this naughty man 
Shalface to face be brought to Margaret, 

Who I beleeue was packt in al this wrong, 

Hyrcd to it by your brother, 

Bor. No by my foulc fhewasnot, 

Nor knew not what flie did when flic (poke to me, 
Butalwaves hath bin iuft and vertuous. 

In anv thing tli^t Ido know by her. 

Moreouer fir, which indeedc is not vnder white an 
'fclacke,this plaintiffcheere, the offendour. didcall mealle, 1 
. befecch you let it be rcinembred in Jiispuniihmcnt , and #»* 
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about Nothing, 

the watch heard them talke ofone Deformed, they fay he 
wcaresa key in his eareand a locke hanging by' it, and borows 
monie in Gods name, the which he hath vfde fb !ong,& neucr 
paicd,that now men grow hard -hearted and wil lend nothing 
for Gods fakerpraic you examine him vpon that point. 

Leomio I thanke thee for thy care and honefl paines. 

Conjl. Your worfliip fpeakes like a moft thankful and re- 
uerent youth, and I praife God for you, 

Leon. Theres for thy paines. 

CcmTt, God laue the foundation. 

Leon. Goe, I difeharge thee of thy prifoner, and I thanke 
thee. 

I leaue an arrant knaue with your worfliip, which I 
befeech your worfliip to corrctt your fclfe,for the example of 
others: God keepe your worfliip, I wifli your worfliip well, 
God reftore you to health, I humbliegiue you leaue to depart 
and ifamerie meeting may be wiflit, God prohibited : come 
neighbour. 

Leon , Vntill to morrow morning,Lords, farewell. 

‘Brot. Farewell my lords, we looke for you to morrow. 

^Prince We will not fade. 

Claud. To night ile mourne with Hero. 

Leomto Bring you thefefellowes on, wcel talke with Mar- 
garet, how her acquaintance grew with this lewd felow. exeunt 
Enter Ecneduke and Margaret, 

Bened. Praic thee fweetc miftris Margaret, deferuc well at 
my hands, by helping rue to thefpeech of Beatrice. 

Mar. Wil you then write me a fonnet in praife of my bcau- 

In fo high a ftile Margaret, that no man liuing fliall 
come ouer it, for in mod comely truth thou dcfcruelt it. 

Mar. To haue no man come ouer me, why flial 1 alwaies 
keep below' ftaires. 

cat h * Th . vwitis asquickcas the grey-hounds mouth, it 
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Eene. 


1 


